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A PALACE_J_N GENOA.
BT EDWARD SPENCER.

X.
The Tape*try Room.

' I k now not how, but in yon land of rose*

My heart w»« heavy still;
I startled M the warbling nightingale,
The zephyr on the hill.

They # id the stars shone with a softer gleam :

It seemed not so to me! "

From the partial glimpses we have had of
Miss Helen Beale's character, the reader may
Lave perceived in it a tempered undertone of
romance, the joint product, perhaps, of a eon\m life and of an exuberant and healthy youth.
To this pleasant imaginative vein it is probable
the J'alazzo Circo owed the partial restoration
of its 4< Tapestry Chamber," which, uuder Miss
Beale's supervision, was iitted up as a species
of general drawiug-rooin, where the family
could meet on common ground. The stately
hall, with its unwieldy furniture, was too lofty,
too dismal, too chilly, to suit the youDg lady's
ideas of comfort; and, in casting about for a

more suitable place, she had found this room,
one of medium size, with a heavily-corniced
ceiling, a floor ornamented in mosaic, tall mirrorsbetween the windows, and the windows
themselves set in deep frames, that were heaviIvornamented in arabesque. The remaining
three sides of the room were hutig with tapestry
of the richest material and pattern, which*
thou rh soiled and faded, retained enough of
it-* pristine splendor to attract Miss Beale very
-. nsibly. The pattern of it gave a representationof the valiant feats of Andreas Doria beforeVenice, and particularly the glorious deeds
of arms of a young cavaliero, stately and handsome,who was probably a scion of the house
whose fallen glories were now in possession of
th~ Beale family. What gave the room an

added charm in Miss Beale's eyes, was the fact
that there was a legend attached to it, for the
knowledge of which she was indebted to the
old Orazio, one of that bare-legged gentry
v hom George irreverently denominated " hangii.-on".anold retainer, of bent form, and
wrinkled, chap-fallen visage, mumbling as he
talked.who had been bom and bred in PalazzoCieco, and knew no other home at all.
As Helen happened to be the only one who
had patience to hear him talk.save his grandson,bright-eyed little Pepe, who was Helen's
especial favorite.the ancient conceived a great
fondness for her, and emptied willingly into
her ears his store of legend and tradition, in
which the simple naicrtt of his address and
manner more than compensated for the anachronismsand absurdities of his narrative. The
legeud which he told of the Tapestried Chambercompletely charmed the young lady with
that room, and decided her in her half-formed
purpose of making it inhabitable and pleasant.
Count Garameli, Admiral of Genoa, was the

chief honor of the Palazzo Cieco, which he had
beautified with his wealth, and given fame to

by his own distinction. The Count was a

proud and haughty noble, and was rather toler-i
ated than liked in Genoa, his genius for war renderingunassailable the high position which his
unpopular manners caused the people continuallyto begrudge him. His name was cursed
ar 1 dreaded by the proud lion of St. Mark's; and
everywhere, from the gardens of the BosphoruNto the piratical harbor of Sallee, the infidel
reviled his memory, but shuddered when his
name was mentioned or his flag afloat. None
ever dared more than Garameli, nor succeeded
better in the most desperate undertakings.
On one occasion, assisted by some galleys of
11 odes, he had cut out the corn ships from the
very harbor of Alexandria; and at another
i (I. noing upon the coast with the swoop
ot an eagle, he had surprised the Pasha of Mari. in one of his pleasure palaces, and com|i! d him to ransom his wives and household
at au immense expense of treasure. These
t'-ats, and his performances against the Venitiaus.had piven Count Garanieli such renown,
thot he was called out, upon all occasions, to
vindicate the naval honor of Genoa, and half
hi* li;e was passed at sea. Althouph the Adm.rulhad married when vounp, his wife had

'1 early, and left him childless ; and now that
his hair and heard were white as snow, the servantsand retainers of the Palazzo Cuko lanientedthat the noble domaiu of the Garameiiswas soon to p'ass away into the hands of a

strauper kinsman, helonpinp to a distant and
mknown branch of the family. The Admiral
was often solicited to marry apain, but was

used to point, with a prave smile, to his venerahlepoll and beard, saying that he had too
much regard for the honor of the house to exjxiseit to dishonor ifiid shame by entering into
a competition of love with the young aud silken
pallants of Genoa, who, even it they should fail
to achieve the conquest of au old man's bride,
would be sure to act the part of Steno to the
Yenitiau Doge l' aliero, and make slander do
the work in which assiduity was defeated. So,
a lonesome hoine was the stately palace of the
proud old Admiral, who had but his glory and
ttie aches and twiuges of his honorable wounds
to keep him company amid its lofty hails and
sounding corridors.

liut one day. said old Orazio, there was a

mighty clamor through the streets of Genoa,
cries of rape and fury, and vehement calls for
the Admiral Garameli. The Senate assembled
in haste, and soon a deputation was dispatched
i wait upon the old Admiral. He received
tie n in the lofty hall.outside there,you kuow,

rina /«Ua.aud heard their tale with kiu.indignation.A fleet of Alperine corviu>.live cruisers and three galleys, had dared
t.i !> ar l the superb Genoa, even on her very
tin ne. They had tired a shot into Nice, and,

aim and disgrace! had sunk one of the
It-public's war galleys, eveu within sight of

tlw RmwUk*! luvorite hero
^ Mture once more to sea, to avenge her

her insulted pride? Such would have
iJoria's course, they said. Already a

u.ts being equipped for sea, and only
* i 1 a commander, whose name itself was a
" n.t: of victory.
"Whit ho! without there! My cloak, my

v .wo handed sword! 1 am the Re1icmost humble servant, oh reverend
i*s, and 1 will punish the insolent pride of

.the inii.if-1 with the sword and with fire." Thus
1 '-r. tl.e stout old Admiral donned his cloak

-i t, and, grasping his huge two-handed
x * r i. str .'t; down to the quay, to embark

s last cruise, followed by the euthuai* *'-!i »uts of the populace.
" a month had elapsed, when all the

< ienoa rang out a peal of triumph, to
iiack the Admiral's fleet, whose batbrokenoars, and temporary masts,
ded proudly into the harbor, told a

desperate and stubborn encounters,
twenty captive ships that towed at
» re a guaranty of another grand

r the Republic. All Genoa crowded
.-.i> learn the story and behold the

Ni wr had the Crescent suffered from
I. Capturing the ships which had
jkm! the Republic, old Garameli

I up his success by sweeping the
A rine coast, and had conquered un'jre. Twelve hundred slaves were in

( his ships' holds, ready for service on

R-; ublic's galleys. Chests of richly-carved
I '1 i. of gold and silver coin, bales of

il!,d velvet, and cloth, costliest spices, and
brilliant jewels.all these were among

]C' i'' il's U l1^ wtich Garameli bad rewarded
I';" " p-jiic's confidence in him. What rounds

W £isudit and praise greeted the greet A-dmi-

«
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ral, whan he made his appearance upon his
ship's deck, as it was moored to the pier I
Bat Garameli did not #d it at all. His sole

concern seemed to be bba&owed upon a closehunglitter, which was bfought upon deck by
two of his own servant#, and over which he
kept watch with a most jealous eye. Bidding
the retainers follow, he made way through the
pressing throng, keeping path open contiuuallyfor the litter, and ofU»f striking with the
flat of his sword those who were tardy in yieldingplace. The populace.^azed in curious silenceupon the litter, but the curtains were

close fastened, and of heav .impenetrable silk.
Scarce a tremor disturbed t^Vn, and it was only
the evident weight of the vehicle which indicatedthat it was occupi^. Preceded by the

haughty old Admiral, it rapid way through
the crowd,followed by a few ( ^er-curious persous,
who had only the smalll ad Itional satisfaction
of beholding it disappear w* bin the gateway of
the Palazzo Ciero. Mean', me, the crowd was

eagerly askiiig of the elqLed seamen: What
docs it mean? Who is *Vhat does old
Garameli guard so closelj ? And then the
sailors told, how that, after ihey had gone into
Algiers, and had fired a sV t into the very palaceof the Saracen Pasb the Moslem had
come out to meet them, m It gallantly, with a

brave array of ships, banners flying, trumjtets
braying, and all the pano£ r of generous war.

How the Genoese Adinira(, 'hen he had gained
sufficient offing, formed hi^ahips in line, backedhis topsails, and waited broadside on, the
Turkish assault. How the loslem ships came
on and tried to break the Ot e, and then and

nnmiul q mr,at desnemfe conflict, in which
the ships lay togdlber, yar\*rm to yard-arm,
oar tangled with oar, and poured broadsides
into each other, till half tb' ir puns had burst,
How Garameli, raping like > lion, had secured
the first sign of victory, by grappling the Turk!ish Admiral's ship, and boaf ling. IIc.w, though
repeatedly repulsed, lie at last succeeded in
driving the Moslem crew b low, and, with his
own hand, hauled down t ie crescent; and,
when they saw this, the otL**r Algerine ships,
dispirited, attempted to flee_ but were captured
as they fled. Ilow Garaniiti, going into the
Admiral's cabin, found th» desperate Turk,
wounded as he was, about k fire a train that
would have blowu the ship* atoms, and how
he would have stricken off ie infidel's head,
but for the prayers and interposition of" a visionof loveliness".so the* ratyled her.who
was either the Admiral's da; fhter, or his wife ;
and who boldly dared to com ybetween him and
Garameli'8 fatal two-handec"' sword. The old
Genoese was arrested by her beauty and her
bravery, and, during the tw«-days that his foe
survived, treated him with gbe tenderest conj
sideration. After that, the-;lady, whom they
described in glowing terms, i,ad been removed
to the Admiral's cabin, winch was entirely
given up to her. Indeed, sai l the sailors, beI
fore they got into Genoa, she virtually com;mauder of the ship. A chai J; had come over

the haughty old Admiral, v*»d he who had
never sUmped to win favu anywhere, now

danced attendance upon the and nod of a

black-browed daughter of Mahound. Such were

the rumors which gained currency around Genoa,
and, industriously circulated were perhaps addjed to by every narrator, j be next day, the
Senate met, and decreed a *i"<>rd and a vote of
thanks to their brave old Ad oiral. who hud so

often vindicated the renew and augmented
the glories of the Republic, t ut, when he was

sent for to come and recei 3 his merited rewards,the messenger return,id, saying he had
not been able to see Garamet^a id that the Admiralsent word he was il^ not fit to be out

doors.and, besides, was ant-^'l man, who did
not care for honors. He ht given his best
days to the service of the 8 ite, and now, all
he desired was to enjoy a fe+ 'short hours of
domestic ease and quiet, be re he took final
leave of the thiqgs of this li This message
caused much indignation, bu he Government
were well enough acquaints." with old Garameli'sbrusque manner to poc! J the affront, and
say no more about it. But, i,"* few days many
strange rumors got abroad J#»cerning affairs
at the Palazzo Cieco. It watfjto ported that the
old Admiral was so complete.* fascinated with
the charms of his prisoner a. to be utterly unableto keep out of her sight. That in the daytimehe was continually at t >r feet, lavishing
his wealth upon her, worshipii ; the Very ground
upon which she trod; and" f«at every night,
from dark until dawn, he wur.'hed outside her
chamber-door. More strangf still, it was assertedthat he had begged heSt' give him her
hand in marriage, and thatsh^he daughter of
an Emir, and a lineal descendant of the false
Prophet.curses ou him.wtf-> a fanatical Moslem,and had refused to hee<« his prayers, unlesshe embraced the foul faf * of her fathers,
and became a renegade to tit Holy Christian

f Snoli via his in»- Auation. renorts
*">.6

went, that he had consented '

ven to trample
upon the True Cross to wir er suiiles, and
that already preparations wet being made fur
the celebratiou of the uuptt:>. accord in<* to
the unclean ceremonial usedjloy the Moslem f
Whatever truth there might be in these rumors,

it was certain that grand preparations were beingmade for tome event at Palazzo Cieco, for
a crowd of upholsterers were engaged in fitting
up a suite of apartments, with velvet, tapestry
hangings, carpets of Persia, Venitiau glass, and
every possible appurtenance of the softest and
inost costly luxury knowti to that age. The
goldsmiths of the city had orders for no one

knew how many scudis worth of daintiest "filagreework, jewels, Ae.; the Lombards of Milan
were charged to secure two vases of Messer Cellini'smake, at any price ; and the painters of
Rome had commissions for pictures to an unheard-ofvalue. While these elaborate arrangementsengaged the attention of a gossiping
city, other rumors began to be rife, respecting
both the situation of the enamored Admiral,
and the character of his black-browed charmer.
She was the most cunning sorceress of the
East, skilled in all the Arts of Magic and Diablerie.Some held that she was even the old
witch ot Mount Atlas, who, withered and
shrunken, groaning under the weight of five
hundred winters, was yet capable, bv her diabolicalArt-magic, of investing herself with all
the beauty and reduudant charms of youth and
blushing virginity. By means of her spells
she had completely enchained the unhappy veillard,and had entire possession of his mind and
soul. As soon as she had accomplished her

purposes of destroying his soul, and selling him
to the Enemy of Mankind, she would burn the
Palazzo Cieco to ashes, and take flight, amid
the sinoke, for those infernal regions in the wild
desert which were her natural abiding-place.
What made matters worse, and gave the affair
a decidedly evil aspectlo the eyes even of those
who ridiculed all such far-fetched and extravagantrumors, was the fact that the aged Admiral,
ever since his return, had persistently kept bis
house, never appearing abroad, and regularly
refusing to receive the visits even of bis most

intimate friends.
At last, Mother Church, spurred on by the

indignant remonstrances of the populace, and

J perpaps by the curiosity or interested motives
of some of her own members, determined to

make the matter the subject of a^ investigation.
A commission was appointed, consisting of the
bishop of the diocese, the parish priest, and the

prior of a convent in the neighborhood of PalazzoCieco. This commission, prompted by
their knowledge of Garameli's impetuous character,resolved to address him by letter, and accordinglyprepared a careful memorial ; in

which, after setting forth that there were very
many rumors afloat to his detriment, propoundedto him the following interrogatories: 1. Was
it true that he was about to marry ? 2. Was
the woman of his choice a Christian, and baptized?3. Was he to be married according te

the sacramental requirements pf the Holy CatholicChurch ? These queries had no sooner
.* sx.Mnw>i; than thev were returned

Deen sem iu vjwm..-,

by the hands of one of his retainers, endorsed
with an injauction to mind their own business,
or run the risk of the bastinado! This was

too much for patience; it was an unwelcome
office, but, nevertheless, it was their duty to the

Holy Faith to see that infidelity should not

practice its impious rites, and make proselytes
in their very midst. So, they reeolvea to beard

1
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the lion in his den, and, at all hazards, to see
una ieinaie, wno naa seaucea irons t&e paths oi
virtue one of the Republic's most valiant sons
and most faithful servants. Arrayed in all the
awful pomp of full canonicals, they made their
appearance at the gateway of 11 Palazzo Cieco,
and were not denied admittance by the terrified
domestics. Show us to this woman of Babylon!
demanded the Bishop, in imperious accents;and the trembling seneschal, bowing, led the
way up the grand stairway, along a softly-carpetedcorridor, and opened wide a door, uponthe threshold of which they paused, dumbfnunderedat the eloqueut splendor of the scene.
The room was not large, but it was fairly ablaze
with wealth. Mirrors, jewels, vases, paintings,
tapejtry, Persian carpets, Indian shawls, all
were there in profusion, and arranged with a
careless luxury of taste, that gave them a
double effectiveness. The sunlight was shut out
by the wealth of purple and lace hangings, but
in the-corners, swung by long chains, graceful,
golden censers, which, while giving a pale, soft
light, diffused around the most delicate and volujanousperfume. But, perfecter than all those
jewels, more splendid than all that splendor,
richer than all that crowning wealth, was the
figure of her who now met their entranced eves,
and seeing whom, they forgot all else. The
figure of a female, reclined, after the Eastern
fashion, upon a divan, propped by soft cushions,
and toying idly with a bunch of luscions grapes,
which a black slave boy held for her in a goldensalvef. The figure of a female, perhaps of
twenty years, in the ripe bloom of a superb
beauty, her full bosom, all unlaced, panting
against the gauzy veil of her tunic, and the
matchless contour of her waist and limbs made
palpable by the graceful freedom of her Turkishcostume. Her soft flesh was white as milk,
her long, black hair, stayed by diamond-studdedsnoods, hung in great satin plaits and folds
down to her neck, and her fierce black eyes,
veiled beneath lashes longer than they had ever
seen, glowed with a rare yet not too voluptuous
wealth of passion. As the intruders came to
the door, she started, but, instantly regaining
her composure, lay still, toying with the purple
grapes, and flashing ever and anon a dangerousglance at thein from beneath her long
lashes. This unconcern, this silence, this disdain,constituted a course of treatment for
..u: u .1 J -i.
wiin.li me rcvciunu uicrgj were eunreiy uupiispared,and they were proportionally disconcertedin consequence. They stared at the fair
vision, at one another, and agaiu at the lovely
creature, who was piercing them with her
glances. But it would never do to keep up
this dumb show, in which the woman was sure
to conquer, as also they were sure to soften ;
so, the Bishop advanced a step or two, and
stammered out: " We have come to see if you
have been baptized." " Baptized! what is
that?" asked she, languidly, and with a pretty
foreign accent, yet smiling disdainfully, it
seemed. " Oh, the ignorance of the daughters
of Mahound I" groaned the parish priest, upraisinghis hands in horror. Instautly the womansprang to her feet, fury in her aspect.
" Who is it dares insult a princess of Cairo, and
the wife of (iarameli ? Dog of a Christian ! my
slaves shall spurn you from his doors!" "His
wife!" ejaculated the Bishop."his wife, do
you say?" - "Aye, shaven pate, his wife! dost
thou think I would be bis concubine ?" said the
tigress, glaring at them. " Brethren !" cried
the Bishop, trembling with indignation." ye
hear the vile sorceress confess her arts and
spells ! seize her ! The dungeons of the church
are the ineetest place for her who hath seduced
a chieftain from the true faith!" The prior
and priest advanced to carry out the Bishop's
mandate, but, with a sbrtll shriek, the woman

sprang backwards, and, drawing a glitteriug
poignard, waited their approach, with passion-
shaken frame, and eyes that gleamed like the
roused panther's. Ere the clergy could recover
their surprise, or renew the assault, old Garameli
rushed in with a growl of rage, and, guessing
the state of affairs, paid but little respect to
canonicals or ecclesiastical dignity. Using alternatelythe pummel and the Hat of his mighty
sword, he drove the priests along the corridor,
kicked them down the great stairway, and barredthe gate behind their flying forms. He!
he! laughed old Orazio, as if he had the scene
before hun, and rejoiced in any discomfiture of
the reverned clergy.

There was a great uproar in Genoa that
night, and the Senate passed an immediate deIcree to seize the bodies of the outrager of Iloly
Church, and of the sorceress, whose foul arts
had made him mad. But when, in the mornIitig, the troops ol" the Republic surrounded the
I'alazzo Ciero, and forced an entrance, the
birds had flown. The tapestry chamber was
still there, with all its soft luxuries, but Garameliand his dark browed bride, and the negroslave boy also, were nowhere to be found.
Three closely-niuflled figures had been seen,
moving along the dark side of the streets, that
night; and an old man, a veiled woman, and a

negro boy, were said to have embarked the next

day, iu a fishing-boat from Lerici, on the Gulf
of Spezzia. But it was the unquestioned belief
of the populace that the witch of Atlas had
spirited their old Admiral away, and many had
been startled that night by a great light in the
sky, which, it was confidently reported, was the
internal contrivance used by the sorceress to

conquer space, and rescue herself from the
clutches of the Church.

Years afterwards, a captive to the Moslem,
who had passed part of his slaverv in Grand
Cairo, reported in Genoa that the famous Ad

nir-ilr.nrsmoli karl rli/wl full nf venrs Rliil
honors, in the oapital of Egypt, where he and
his high-born wife had passed a good long periodof unalloyed happiness, enjoying the combinedgifts of love atjd wealth to their fullest
extent.
Such was the legend which Orazio told Helen

of the tapestry room.the room which, though
shorn of moat of its pristiue splendor, she had
thought fittest to be the family withdrawingroom.And in this apartment she was now

seated, some fortnight after her arrival in Genoa,with a book before her, but following ratherthe train of her reflections than the author's
text.

Miss Heale's reflections were of a varied character,but their prevalent hue was sad in the
extreme. She had been but a fortnight in
Genoa, but even in that short time she had fully
awakened to the consciousness of how great a

responsibility rested upon her shoulders: To
restore happiness to her family; to promote
their more perfect union ; to rouse her mother
from her dejection, and pluck her father from
nnt th«> influence of the mvsterious shadow
which weighed him down to the earth.these
were to be her tasks, the tasks which she had
to meet singly And unaided, except by George.
Already that worthy fellow had taken her into
his confidence, so tar as he could at least withiout betraying his master's secrets, and had
confirmed her in her previous suspicious that
she could expect little or no aid from Mrs.
Beale in her plans for the extrication and regenerationofher father. The poor lady, crushed
and broken downby the weight of her undeservedand pecuiifr misfortunes, and stunned,
as the lightuing stuns one, by the nature of her
husband:s crime, and its effect upon him.that
husband whom she had been used to exalt so
far above herself, and whose slightest word or

wish had been her law through life.seemed
now utterly resourceless, and only looked towardsa brief period of tempered enjoyment of
the society of her children, a feeble sort of Indiausummer, when the moon might shine, and
the days be mild and pleasant, bat wherein
there was no slightest prospect of renewed bud
and blossom, no promise nor chance of dewy
May and fiery dune. Rest, and no more

trouble.this was her constant {flayer, her only
hope, the iu plus ultra of her desires. So long
as no storms menaced in the horizon; so long
as the earth did not qnake, nor the thunders
roll; so long as she saw her husband, and conversedwith her children, and breathed this
pleasant, balmy air of Genoa every day, she was
perfectly contented. And, moreover, this Bhadow
had been coming over her for so long, that
she had not a proper sense of its blackness.
Her husband had been gloomy and morose for
months, so that the intensity of his present
gloom and moroseness was lost upon her. Still
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more, of Tate years she had seen him so seldom,
ana at such irregular intervals, that she had lost
the habit of studying or taking note of his
moods. He stood apart from her.she, a lorn
and crashed woman ; he, a great and mighty
man of the world, whose concerns and interests
transcended her comprehension. What did she
know about speculation.about business ? Perhapsthis frown upou his brow, this languid
step, this weary, distraught manner, instead of
being the result of mental agony, may actually
be the consequence of the preoccupation of engrossingaffairs, and so her expressions of sympathyand attempts at alleviation may prove
really an impediment and an annoyance. Feelingthns upon the subject, as undoubtedly Mrs.
Beale did. it was impossible that Helen could
fiud anything like an intelligent coadjutor in
her prostrate and heart-weary mother.
On the other hand, Rupert's very impetuosity

and the lack of prudential restraint, which characterizedhim, made the young lady fear to call
upon her brother. Fiery, proud, impatient,
Rupert was already beginning to make himself
unhappy with the contemplation of what he consideredhis " wrongs." He was of age, a man,
and yet his father took no notice of him, gave
him nothing to do, admitted him to none of the
secrets of his family and business, and treated
him, in every respect, as if he were the merest
child, yet needing to steady his unequal steps
by clinging to the nurse's skirts ! Was it right,
was it just? could he be expected to bestow
his respect and love where lie was thus neglectedand despised ? So Rupert shunned the
palace with great assiduity, and conGued his
exertions to visit.incr Ahnard an Knwlish man of
war in the harbor, and to playing billiards in
the saloon of the Caffi Grcco, where he speedilyacquired a considerable fondness for Poncli
d rAmcricaine and other fiery preparations of
French brandy and Jamaica rum, to which
Parisian ingenuity has given Beductive flavor
aud appropriate names.
Thus reduced to her own unassisted efforts,

Helen confessed to herself, with a strong feelingof dejection, that her task was a most difficultone. Yet, more urgent than these difficulties,by far, was the necessity to do something
for her father, whose condition, she could see,
was becoming every day more and more deplorable,without her being able either to conceivethe cause, or to invent a remedy. The
transient gleam of cheerfulness which had surprisedan<1 delighted her on the day after her ar

rival, had only died away to be succeeded by a

gloom thrice as dark. He would keep himself
hid from their eyes for days together, and, when
he did join the family circle, at meals or
other times, haggard, unshorn, morose, silent,
there was a wilduess in his eye, and a tremor
about bis lip, and a pleating of his brow, which
shocked her far njore than his continued absencecould have done. She could not conceal
from her fears the inevitable tendency of this
state of things towards madness. And she was

haunted by a continual dread lest even now

there were times when he lost his mind.attacksof delirium, which he was as yet able to
conceal from the observation of the family.
Could this be the dreadful secret which op
pressed his life and robbed her poor mother of
all spirit and energy ? And, for a moment,
her excited imagination reverted to that horriblepicture of Rochester's mad wife in the novel
of" Jane Eyre," until she fairly shuddered at
the dreadful associations it called up.

Helen's mind was in this state, harassed by
shadowy doubts, hauuted by dreadful suspi
cions, and a prey to gloomy fears, when she receiveda visit from George, whose kindly solicitudefor his " inarster's " well-being was at
once so untirin? and so intelligent, that it made
him the master-spirit of the scene. Miss Beale
was in her parlor at the time of his visit, and
gave him a kindly welcome, having a sort of
prescience that he was to be, in some sort, the
guide and governor of her actions. George
seated himself, and, twisting his cap in his
hands, looked at her for a moment, almost sadly.Then he drew a strong breath, and spoke.

[to be continued.j
NORTH CAROLINA.

The following resolutions were adopted by
the Council of State of North Carolina, at a

meeting held in Raleigh, Oec. 6, 1859 :

fiesolced, by the Council of State of North
Carolina.

1. That the prompt, vigorous, and effective
measures adopted by the Governor of Virginia
for suppressing the treasonable invasion ot that
State at Harper's Ferry have our warm and unqualifiedapproval. That our fellow-citizens of
the State of Virginia are hereby assured of our
entire sympathy in their present disturbed condition; that the cause of Virginia is' the cause of
North Caroliua, and her destiny is our destiny.
That we will be prepared at all times to sustaiu
her in her efforts to maintain and uphold the
rights and vital interests of the slaveholding
States; that those rights and interests ..can
never be surrendered without dishonor and disgrace,and without causing a state of confusion
and anarchy which will mark the destruction of
the liberties and happiness of the people of both
States.

2. That our thanks are due and are hereby
tendered to the President of the United States
for the promptness with which he has sustained
the Governor of Virginia in upholding the laws
and in restoring tranquillity to the people of
that Commonwealth ; and that our confidence
in the devotion of the President to the Constitutionand the rights of the States is undiminished.

3. That the union of the States can only be
perpetuated so long as it continues to be a

Union of equals. We are still devoted to it,
and would behold its dissolution with profound
regret; yet, if we cannot hold our slave property,and at the same time enjoy repose and tranquillityin the Union, we will be constraiued, in
justice to ourselves and to our posterity, to establishnew forms and provide new guards for
our security aud well-being ; relying for success
in so doing on tbe righteousness of our cause,
and on the support of that Providence who so

signally guided and succored our aucestors in
times of danger.

4. That while declaring our sincere devotion
to the Union, according to the Constitution, as

it was established by our forefathers, and while
we are ready to uphold and maintain it as a

common Union of equals, we are not unmindfulof the fact that the disturbers of our peace
have received and are receiving the active sympathiesand the substantial support of large
portions of the people of the nou-slaveholding
States ; and that it behooves the people of the
uon-slaveholding States, if they would restore
"domestic tranquillity" and perpetuate the
Union, to rouse themselves from the condition
of indifference and lethargy which seems to prevailamoAg them, and to adopt such measures

and take such action as may be necessary to

Srevent a continuance of assaults upon the
oulh, and as may assure our people that they

are still faithful as confederate States to the
common Constitution which still unites us.

5. Thai the tense of insecurity existing
among our people, in consequence of a waut of
competent military organization and effective
weapons with which to arm the militia, in view
of the threatened disturbance of our peace, imperativelydemauds prompt actiou on the part
of our State authorities. That we advise his
Excellency the Oovernor to cause the militia
of the State to be efficiently organized, by encouragingthe formation of volunteer companies,and by such other measures as he may
deem proper; and that he apply at once to the
President of the United States for a sufficient
number of effective weapons to arm thoroughly
the militia of the State.

6. That inasmuch as certain papers and books
of an incendiary character, calculated and havinga tendency to excite slaves to acta of insubordination,are being circulated in this State,
through the post office of the Government, by
fanatical clubs and societies in the Northern
States, we advise his Excellency the Governor
to take all needful action to prevent the same;
-J - -ii . . w-
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den, under the penalty of the law, to delirer
any such newspaper, book, or other publication,
whether written or printed! from his office, to
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any person to whom it m*y be directed, as such
conduct on their part will be regarded as a cir-
eolation of such paper or book.

7. That whereas, under the cover and disSuiseof pursuing peaceful occupations, many
angerous emissaries from the Northern States

have traversed this State, secretly instilling
their insurrectionary passions into the minds of
our slaves, we advise his Excellency the Governorto require our justices of the peace and
other peace officers to cause all strangers from
non-slaveholdiug States, Canvassing this State
as venders of merchandise, or solicitors for the
sale of the same, lecturers, tract awd book
agents, or for any other purpose whatever, to l»e
subjected to the strictest scrutiny ; and whenever,npon snch scrutiuy, any suspicious cir
cumstances attach to any touch persons, they be
placed under bonds to kefp the peace and observethe laws of this State, and for failure to
give the required bonds, tp be confined in closeprison,as persons dangerous to the peace of
the State.

8. That his Excellency the Governor be requestedto send copies of the foregoing resolu
tions to our Senators and Representatives in
Congress, to the President of the Uuited States,
and to his Excellency the Governor of the State
of Virginia.

For ihe National Era.

LEATES PROM THE DURY OF A YOUNG
WESTERN HOUSEKEEPER.

Oct. 30..Tommy delights greatly in old Romanlegerfds, and fights Punic wars with the
clothes-pins and chess-men, or struts around
with a bunch of rods at his back, fancying himselfan old Roman lictor, tnd longing to exerAiftAIKa T\rArnrrati\7A nf r»fliAA nnnn r\r%f\r llttlo
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Lew,who is guilty of many an act of high
treason, and whose little dimpled shoulders are

no doubt very suggestive. I often compare
Tommy's childhood and education with my
own early experiences; he gives promise of a

bright intelligence, gathering his crumbs of
knowledge through pictures and cheerful answersto his eager questions. Sometimes under
the shell-bark trees, or in a ride to the post office,as pony jogs along, this little six-years old
rogue will acquire the leading incidents of a

book of travels, such as Kane or Livingstone,
or at least such incidents as would strike a

child's fancy ; and I hold, with Walter Scott,
that it is useless to burden a child with anythingmore ; they reject hard thought with disgust,and it is wasting one's breath to hammer
it into them, and they break down into dyspepsiaand pale faces over the hateful*tasks of the
schoolroom.

I have often thought I would write the historyof the United States myself for my children,rather than drag them through the inqui.
sitional pages of Frost and Grimshaw. I would
tell them all about Pocahontas, and King Philip,
and Father Hennepin, and the hard-favored old
Puritans, or read them bright sketches of revolutionarydays in Harper's Magazine; but as

for lines of dates, and columns about patents
and charters, and war negotiations, and all
such horrid hobgoblins to tender minds, I
wouldn't have one of them in Tommy's book;
and yet he should have as good a knowledge
of hia^jry us auy boy of his age, whose animal
spirit has not been annihilated by the peda-
gogue.

These views are not very orthodox, but, to
my mind, there is no greater object of compassionthan a sweet, laughing boy of twelve, with
his heart full of merriment, and his limbs fairlyaching for activity, and his head full ofskating
and shinney, and the goose that he saw going
home in the family dinner basket, all pinneddown, like a maniac in a straight jacket, with
Lexicon and mathematics harassing his very
soul, and wringing from his rosy lips execrationsand lamentations, such as make angels
weep.

In the historical line, children of the present
generation cannot be sufficiently thankful fur
such amelioration as has been wrought by men
like Abbott and Bonner, who have set forth but
little that is not lively and attractive in their
pages.and only a date here and there.great
landmarks in time, on which memory should
rest with unerring distinctness. But as for the
heart-sickening chain of dates (from the days
of Noe down) which was expected of schoolchildrenin my time, I must! lift up my protest
against it as a species of juvenile martyrdom
equal to the Chinese shoe Or the clamp of the
fiat-headed Indian.
As I write, I seem to see the gritn figure of

my quondam Goody Two-Shoes rising before
me, like Banquo's ghost, with her long curlpapersand leg-of-mutton sleeves ; and a strong
nervous contraction of the paltn of my hand
reminds me of her malicious old ferule. I can

these: " At what time does this period begin?"
"When does it end?" "At what time was the
charter granted to the Plymouth Company?"
and so on. And I see my twiu sister and myselfagain shivering in the class, with a dozen
other trembling innocents, as the inexorable
" Next, next," passes from one poor little
drooping head to another, and then the angry
dismission to our seats, with the sentence
passed that we are " kept ip".and there we
we sit, in vacant, silent absorption, until our
two extra hours are fulfilled, and with empty
stomachs and broken hearts we at last reach
our homes. Here dinner is over, but dear old
Ellen, the housekeeper, has put away our platefull,good and warm, and oh ! she looks so

very sorry for our tearful faces ; but she lets
on never a suspicion that we have been punished; only her very kindness, in contrast with
the severity of the school-robm, is oppressive;
so we se^k poor dumb Kitty ; but Kitty seems
to stare her great glass eyes wider than ever at
us, and we feel that even Kitty rau.t know our

disgrace. Very shy are we little folk of the
senior part of the family that day ; but when
evening comes, and we are sent to the old study
with our books, to pour forth all our pent-up
wretchedness on dear Hatry's brave little
breast, what fresh courage we take when he
cracks his little dumpling fist on the table, and
" vows he will knock her down, as sure as

fate!" After this heroic explosion, we toil on

hopefully with the lessons, and as the drooping
eyelids dimly con the tenses of the potential
mood, the tired head is bowed downward upon
the dusky page, and we dreato, oh, what sweet
dreams! How Hal had become a man, and
that he may, can, must, might, could, would,
and should, become oar liberator; and hew,
with sword ia hand, he bursts asnnder the
prison doors of the school room, and Lilla and
Gertrude and I walk forth isto the fresh air,
forever free! while the Goody is pinned down
to her chair of state, and locked up in her old
dungeon, never, never to escape!
Ah! wherefore should all these feverish influencesattend Life's earliest trial of strength ?

Why should the growth of discipline be esteemedthe object of paramouut importance,
rather than the easy and williug progress of
the tender band of disciplea ? Why may we

not have the sunshine of poetic association, in
exchange for the dark cloud of despair under
which our school, nurslings have pined and
dwindled away? We want the cheering rays
of picture illustration to break in upon the dingydignity of school-room walls. We want the
sweet presence of Evangeline and Hiawatha;
but here I am reminded we kave no national
minstrelsy. And how happens this ? " There's
nae a nook" in bonnie Scotland unsung by her
Burns or Scott; Ireland has Tom Moore;
France her ranger; England her legion;
but America 'alone is without her lyric bard.
We want a poet for our fireside and homes.a
poet who shall entwine our history as a nation
with the affections of our childhood.one who
shall sing of our vast prairies and savannas,
our sweet lakes and broad rivers, our bold forestsand sylvan caves, with the glowing spirit
of lore, that would bring to remembrance
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our momere nursery wreath ot tales, traditions,smiles, tears, and sweetest lullabies.
Why have not Longfellow and Bryant wrought
this? Whittier has done most. They have all
done somewhat, but my heart is grieved when
I think how much they have left undone. Why
must the young Excelsior needs pack his
"banner of the strange device" far up the
Alps, as though we had no mountain heights
at nome ? And why do our poets' fancies carry
us from the Spanish Student to the Valley of
Dry Bones, far, far away, forgetting the thousanddearer themes that lie all round us here ?
Whp will strike the patriot's lyre, and give to
our cottages and to our schools the heavenbomguest, historic song?

Tor the National Era.

LAMENT OF MRS. MARTHA JAiNE BECKLEY.
BY 81.OW~.lA.MIK.

The Sabbath at that hallowed name,
What mingled thoughts will atnrt;

To me it speaks of pain and fear,
And grief to crush the heart;

Vet brightly gleams the cheering sun,
When blackest clouds depart.

Three little lambs adorn my flock,
And gambol in their pUy ;

Their harmless mirth recalls my home,
And childhood's happy day;

I seem amid familiar scenes,
Though now so far away.

But, ah one rosy face is missed,
One curly head of gold,

Whose beauty feeds the greedy worm.
Or withers in the mould,

And leaves a void within my heart.
As well as in my fold.

Just twenty short andha ppy months
This gem to me was lent;

Its light was joy, and hope; and love,
But. ah so quickly spent;

Upon a Sabbath eve it came,
And Saboath morn it went.

The Sabbath day ! that Sabbath day
What mingled thoughts do start,

Of fear and pain, of grief and wo,
That press upon the heart ;

Yet brightly gleams the cheering son,
When blackest clouds depart.

nate truth. This description of people who were

born free, and lived as free persons, are to be
introduced as slaves into our families, or into
our negro quarters, there to be under an overseer,or they are to be sold to the negro-trader
and sent South, there to be whipped by overseers.andto preach rebellion in the negro
quarters.as they will preach rebellion everywherethat they may be driven to by this unjust
law, whether it be amongst us here in Tennessee,or south of us on the cotton and Bugar
plantations, or in the Abolition meotings in the
tree States. Nor will the women be the least
effective in preaching a crusade, when begging
money in the North to relieve their children,
left behind in this State, in bondage.
We are told that this u free-negro bill" is

a politic, popular measure. Where is it popular? In what nook or corner of .the State are
the principles of humanity so deplorably deftcent, that a majority of the whole inhabitants
would commit an outrage not committed in a
Christian country of which history gives any
account ? In what country is it, this side of
Africa, that the majority have enslaved the
minority, sold the weak to the strong, and ap
piiea me proceeds ot me saie u> educate me
children of the stronger aide, as this bill proposes?It is an open assertion that "might
makes right." It is reopeniug the African
slave trade, in fact. 'In that trade,the strong
capture the weak, and sell them; and so.it will
be here, if this policy is carried out.

All over the State, those who are responsible
for passing the bill will have to contend with
fearful public opinion, made up of all the
women who have moral characters and religious
feelings; backed by the clergy, and assuredly
by a very large majority of the members of ail
the churches; for we must carry along with us
the important fact, that numbers of the people
sought to be enslaved or driven out belong to.
and are members of, our various churches, and
in full communion. That these great bodies of
Christian men and women will quietly stand
by and see their humble co-workers told on the
block to the negro trader, is not to be expected;
nor will any set of men be supported, morally
or politicaly, who are the authors ofsuch a law.
Nor is this half the troth. Take all the free

States, and how will the matter stand ? There,
those stanch and upright men who are strugglingto uphold the Constitution and laws, and
.to protect the rights of the South in the enjoymentof their slave property, will be met by our
law; will be taunted before the million; will
have it put to them squarely whether tfeey
sanction this cruel measure as a part of the
Southern creed, to wit; that all negroes, and
those of qpgro origin, can be rightfully sold into

I
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Slavery, or driven from their children and the
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the Sputhern white man? \Vhat Northern rnau,
that has manhood in him, will not exclaim, 111
abbcr such a law! " It cannot be otherwise
than odious to the North.

If such a measure of persecution was the
work of some new weak State, and this thingdone.in a corner, it would not be so bad; but
Tennessee is a proud, successful community;
that has for thirty years exercised a controllinginfluence in the affairs of the nation ; she lias
made two Presidents; has long stood in the
front rank of the great party that has governed
the country so successfully for nearly sixty
years, and therefore her legislation may well be
cited before Northern crowds, as declaring the
sentiments of the South. I put it to any fairmindedman to say whether this law, if it is
passed, will uot go far to Crush out our friends
in the North, aud yet more strougly mark the
black sectional line between the freo and the
slave States ?

Most "respectfully, your obedient servant,
J. Catkox.

INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;
OK,

life thf. plains and advf.ntl'res in
the tented k1ki.i)

Camp ox Bkuxa Vista Pi.aix.
To the Editor of the National Era :

But before speaking of these Indians, or de*
scribing the picturesque landscape scenery of
this beautiful plain and its charming environs,
i must r flnmmhiiicr r\f fko ino oannfew avok

which We travelled, coming hero from Cyota
creek.
A pioneer party were sent out to prepare a

road. Their first work was to cut a passage
down tbn steep red banks of the Washita, and
up agaiu on the other side, where we had the
river to ford. When over the river, our course

lay down the south side, over a rich bottom of
alluvial soil, and across several hue wood-belted
creeks running down from the mountains,
Over two of those streams the pioneers had
to build bridges before the column could pro>
ceed. After travelling down the river-bottom
for several hours, we turned to the right, and
ascended to the high table-lands by a gradual
slope. Prom the point of view now obtained,
we had a graud and imposing landscape in
sight.
As I tode along, T took great pleasure in noticinghi w Nature seems to have exerted herselfin f>rming lovely sites for rural retreats

and chaining country villas. Man has here
only to avail himself of the hints and kind offers
of Natute, to make this valley a blooming paradise,far surpassing Italy, or any other spot on

earth, in all that is quiet and beautiful. Here
he will lind every natural advantage, lovelj
valco flftila 1q tt-rifl tiarl-u nrt»ntW-alr\rvinrr liillu
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terraced hillsides, smiling little prairies, and
charming sylvan haunts, all of future's own

fashiouir'g, and wanting but little decoratior
from arj. And to make human happines;
complete, numerous springs of pure cold watei

gush oo*. at convenient distances, fine troui
streams go purling along, thousands of gay birdf
flit Lithe* and thither, and gladden the day with
their merry songs, thousands of sweet-scented
flowers G'f the air with fragrance; a pure, health
ful, invigorating atmosphere supplies the lungs
with l'resh oxygen ; abright, blue, unclouded sky,
and a mild, salubrious climate, not unlike that
of Southern Italy.
How long must this fine country, with all its

loveliness, lie undisturbed in its native solitude,
before civilization is permitted to make its impressup<n it ?

After t avelling a few miles on the highlands,
we came-in sight of an extensive Indian encampment,lying far ofT to our left in a beautifulvalley plain. Heading off several c^eep ravines.we turned to the left, ami went down near

the eam[_ where we pitched our tents.
Buena Vista Plain is truly a beautiful view,

Its length from north to south is about six
miles, wlttle its greatest width is about three
and a half miles. The surface of the plain is
perfectly I?vel, varied only by three brooklets
of clear, fresh water, which start from springs
in the hillside, and meander their course across
to the river. On one side it is environed by a

majestic, crescent shaped forest, belting the
Washita, while a crescent of terraced hilfs rises
from the ^ther aide, and continue their upward
slope unt.l they reach the Wichita mountains.
The Indian lodges and wigwams are pitched
along tht^margin of the forest, extending in a

line for n lea. Our camp is located on the first
terrace tb ft rises above the plain. All the surroundingt/arepicturesque in the highest degree.

This Indian encampment is composed of the
remnants and fragments of several tribes, comprisingthe Caddos, Camanches, Delawares,
shawnees, Tonkawas, Wacos, and Wichitas.
and among them, wandering representatives
of ancient tribes, now extinct as organized
clans, thoroughly Indianized negroes and rnulattoes.
They have but just taken the first step towardscivilization, yet they evince a willingness

and an eagerness to progress as rapidly as possible.Thev have placed themselves under the
care and direction of an Indian agent, and
are at present dependent almost solely upon
Government for their food and clothing. At
this time, they are all in one encampment,
having but recently removed from their old reservein Texas. But by winter this section of
country may be apportioned off for them, and
each tribe established on the respective share
allotted to it. I have not learned exactly
how large these reservations or districts are to

be, but I believe from ten to twenty miles
square, according to the size of the tribe.
The young and more enthusiastic portion of

these Indians, especially the women, seem

highly elated with the idea that they are to becomea stock-raising and agricultural people.
And it is to be hoped that they will not b«
disappointed . that Government will supply
them with efficient agents, missionaries, and
instructors, good schools, manual labor farms,
mechanical workshops, and all other requisites
for taming their wild natures, cuituriug their
untutored minds, and bringing them into the
folds of religion and civilization.
The population of this encampment is quite

numerous, comprising near three thousand Indians,probably over two thousand poniefc, about
fifteen hundred head of horned cattle, (beeves
belonging to Government,) two or three thousanddogs and cats, and numerous tcu/wamhold
pigs and sheep. The yelling, singing, and
dancing of the Indiaus; the laughing, crying,
and frolicking of their little ones ; the neighing,
careering, and prancing of the ponies ; the low
ing and bellowing of the cattle; the barking
and playing, squalling and frisking, of the doge
and cats; the squealing of the pigs, and the
bleating of the lambs, all together, furnish a

striking contrast to the quiet scenes of solitude
we have left behind, and give a grand exhibitionof bustling life and intense animation.
An old Indian told me that it was the de

termination of his people, the Tonkawas, tc
o^av.* iKo voK 1 nannlc^fl mnHp nf lift*. T aft&r

wards bad an interesting conversation with i

merry group of dusky boys and girls, who wen

very enthusiastic iu their anticipations of the
future. They told what pretty houses and fine
farms they aro going to have.how they »re

going to raise horses, cattle, sheep, goats, hogs,
and all sorts of domestic fowls; what fine wheat,
corn, pumpkins, and melons, they intend to
grow. It was really a rich treat to hear these
little folk ran on and tell their hones, aims,
aud ambition, in their broken English, so curiouslymixed up with Spanish. And I hope
some day to visit them, when their brightest
hopes are realized.
At night time, when all nature is in repose,

these Indians steal forth from their quiet wig
warns to enjoy social sports, and indulge to

convivial pastimes. Ana, on the sweetscented

The loss, which I caij ne'er forget
Until my dying day,

Will often raise tiie happiest thoughts
That cheer the pilgrim's way.

And throng around lus lonely path
In nil their bright array.

Of him who on the Sabbath rose,
A conquering king to be,

Who in las time will surely come

To set the prisoners free,
And who of little children said,

' Let them come unto me."

THE FREE NEGRO QUESTION.
Justice Catron on the Question of Enslaving

Free Negroes.
A bill is pending before the Tennessee Legislature,aitned against free negroes, designing

to either drive them from the State, or enslave
them. Justice Catron, of the Supreme Court of
the United States, has written to the Nashville
Union ami American the following letter, protestingagaiust the passage of this infamous bill:
To the Editor of the Union and American:
Dear Sir: I have for several weeks past

been anxiously waiting to hear what the views
of your leading journal were on the bill pendingbefore our Legislature, proposing to enslave,
or drive from the State, the free colored popula
lion now amongst us. It provides that these
persons shall be seized and sold, if found here
after the first day of May next, if they are
adults.and that the children shall be bound
out. Sic.; the adults are allowed to emigrate to
Africa, in which case some slight aid is to be
furnished by the State, to assist in their transportation; or, secondly, they may seek a masterand go into slavery.
Now, who are these people? There iR not

one in one hundred of them, to say the least,
that ever has been a slave. Usually, their
mothers, grandmothers, or great-grandmothers,
were slaves, who were emancipated by masters
for meritorious services, or from benevolent
motives, by the courts of justice, and accordingto law. They all have a vested right to
freedom by thejudgments and decrees of courts.
Under our Constitution of 1796, the free colorednmn voted at the polls. That the old Constitutionextended to them, and protected their
rights to a certain extent, is free from doubt.
But I pass by this question. #

My objection to the bill is, thai it proposes to
commit an outrage, to perpetrate an opjyression
and cruelty. This is the plain truth, and it is
idle to mince words to soften the fact. Let us
look the proposition boldly in the face. This
depressed and helples portion of our populationis designed to be driven out, or to b# enslavedfor life, and their property forfeited, as

no slave can hold property. The mothers are

to be sold, or driven away from their children,
many of them infants. The children are to be
bound out until they are twenty-one years of
age, and then to leave the State or be sold ;
which means, that they are to be made slaves
for life, in fact. Now, of these women and
c hildren, there is hardly one in ten that is of
unmixed negro blood. Some are half white ;
many have half-white mothers, and white fathers,
making a cast of 87£-100ths of white blood;
many have a third cross, in whom the negro
blood is almost extinct; such is the unfortu-
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greensward, the dance and the song goes merrilyon, sometimes until the gray streaks of thd
coming morning begin to thicken in the East,
and chase away the shadows of night. The
Catnanche's serenade I admired much. There
is a wild grace and weird music connected with
it, that charms one with the performance. The
young folk have a social game somewhat resemblingthe Irish game called " shuffle the
brough." Fifteen, twenty, or more, of both sexes,
sit on the grass, and in a ring; each one has a

small switch. One person takes his or her
station inside the ring. A ring of dried gram
runs around just in front of the sitters, through
which a pond-lily pod is kept passing. If the
person standing within the ring guesses the
whereabouts of the pod, and strikes it with the
stick, he or she is relieved by the person oppositeto whom the pad i9 found. If, however,
they guess wroug, and strike without hitting,
they get a sharp lick from all the keen little
switches. One dight, while watching the progressof the game, I was invited to participate;
but at first declining, I was laid hold of by a

bright-eyed, dusky maiden, and made to take
my seat by her s>de. But by her dexterity in
keeping the pod passing, I did not have to undergothe torture of the switches.
Polygamy is here practiced to a considerable

pTtr-nt \ftrlv ft.vprv ndtilt male Indian who H
can afford it lias more, than one wife. I visited
the wigwam of a large, corpulent fellow, who I
indulged himself in seven of these luxuries, iio U
proffered to sell mo the youngest aod prettiest ffl
of his wives for my horse. She was a Lapati,
as he informed me, and had been taken prisoner, I
when quite a girl, by the Southern Camanches, I
of whom he had bought bar. 1 find this thing I
of buying and selling women to be tjuite com- I
inon.

Although the sale of liquor is strictly pro
hibited by Government, it is kept and sold
among these poor Indians. During my stay
among them, I saw several of them beastly
drunk, and several offered to treat me from
long, black bottles. I have a very poor opinion
of most of the Indian traders I have y-»t seen. IE
They look to me like ajnercenarv set of cutthroats,who care for nothing but making
money, and would not scruple at any means
to accomplish the one graud object of their

. lives. Undoubtedly there may be some honest,
upright traders, who would not contaminate the
Indian with the vices of civilization. But Governmentshould be very careful as to who are

licensed to traffic with those untutored people.
I saw Major Blain, the Indian Agent, Beveral

times, but did not become acquainted with
him, and therefore I shall not express my
opinion, pro or con, as to his fitness for the responsiblepost Government has seen fit to assignhim. He is a very plain, ordinary-look- «

ing man, with a countenance not very remurk,able for either intelligence or houesty. At first
sight, I mistook him for an ox-driver. But
then, you know, appearances are often deceiving.
Of one thine, however. I am thoroutrhlv con-

. vineed ; and that is, that Goremment has now

r a fair opportunity of tryiag its hand on a new
and improved method of civilisation, and it '

ought to avail itself of every means in its power.
Let the Caddos, Cainanches, Delaware*, Shawinees, Wacos, and Wichitas, who have snrren,dered themselves into the hands of their pale
faced brothers, receive from their hands the
care and attention their wants require. j

Their physical wants are alrea'iy pretty w»*'l
t supplied. Government has furn»slu<d them wr'~
t blankets, and is furnishing them with food.

They draw tloar, sugar, coCfee, beans, rice, sail
porl", fresh beef, &c., the same as the army ;
excepting the army draw full rations, while
they only draw three-fourths. They are sup ' 1

posed to make up the other fourth by hunting
and fishing. I
Now, let their spiritual, moral, social, and

civil wants be attended to. Tours, truly,
1 Gcv OiXLEAF.

For the National Kra. >

WHAT DO THEY WANT?

Or, rather, what can they, as reasonable (
men, expect of persons opposed in principle to

slaveholding ? Can they expect that such persons,believing as they do that slaveholding is
a wrung, will compromit principle, and, out of
pure regard for the slaveholders, and to make
them feel less insecure in their possessions,
abolish the liberty of speech and of the press
in the Northern States? Is this what they ex-

pect ? Is this what they desire ?
There are millions of people in the United

States, and not a few in the slaveholding States
themselves, who conscientiously consider the
" Institution " a monstrous wrong.as clearly a

wrong as extortion, fraud, cheating, stealing,
k robbing, are wrongs. for if has a common

origin with Ihem.inordinate selfishness, which
is coudemned alike by the teachings of Christ \ I
and by right reason. Necessity cannot be ,'
pleaded in palliation, for the power that is requisiteto reduce or to hold the labor of another
man to my exclusive use, proves a physical
ability to be existing in me to earn my subsistenceby my own labor. ' ft

Honestly believing this, is it reasonable in
the wrong-doer.so considered by me.to ex- *§
pect that I will, as an honest man, forbear to
condemn the wrong whenever I may have occasionto refer to it ? To whose cars do I speak
of it, and to whose eyes do I write ? Not for
those of the slaves, for they are too distant to

hoar, and are so compassed about with domes
tic and police regulations, that my words cannot

reach their ears, nor my writings their eyes ; 1
nor could they indeed read it, if it were laid
before them, ignorance of letters being forced
upon them by law.
Why, then, should I forbear to speak and

' write iu condemnation of slaveholding as a p
moral wrong? My talking and writing are not »

expected or intended to reach the slaves. Perj
chance they may reach their masters; and
shall I therefore be silent, lest an arrow from
my bow should pierce the conscience of the
wrong-doer, and discharge a long-cherished abiscess of a mass of corrupt and degrading prin
ciples ?

It seems to me that no really rational man

can expect us thus to muzzle our own speech
and our own presses. If a thing so unreasonable 1

is expected, it were well enough to let thein
know at once that their expectation is as vain
as it is unreasonable. Let them then make up
their minds, without more ado, to endure as

well as they can a pain which is without reraiedy ; for, so long as Slavery endures, and there
are minds and souls in the world which regard
it as a moral wrong and political evil, so long
will it continue to be condemned and repro;bated. And slaveholding, simply of itself, is
not all, in regard to the people of color in the

i South, that must continue to elicit expressions
> of abhorrence and condemnation. Among the
s odious consequences of the u institution," that

of divesting free people of their liberty by law.
reducing them and their children to Slavery
forever, if they dare to remain in their native

> land.not as a penalty for crime of which they
have been duly convicted, not even for an ofileged offence, but merely because their freedom

i may possibly inspire the slaves with detirca for
liberty, is so extreme a degree of barbarity and

> oppression, that it is not possible for any ono
imbued with principles of justice and humaniity to contemplate the hideous monster without
loathing and indignation.
That Slavery is a political. emi, the simple

fact, that it has caused the Union itself to be
threatened with dissolution is a demonstration.
Nor do they who so flippantly threaten the

i country with this dire calamity hope for it as
t a measure of redress. By no means. They aro

not fools.Car from it.and only idiots can see

, any advantage whatever to be rained for slave
holders by the severing ot '.he bond that binds

i these States in one. No *, it is not redress they
1 seek, but revenge. They know well that there

I
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